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SP JA 1h 13 Se 
THE GIPSY MOTHER; 
Mr, the MUlscerics of Enforced Marriage. 
CUAPTER VIL 

“ Tnen you have known her before, Mr. Mont- 
gomery ?” observed Mr. Danna, in a softened 
voice. 

Denzil replied by relating the whole history of 
his introduction to the Delaneys, and the conse- 
quences that had resulted to him from the connex- 
ion, concluding with the adventure which had again 
brought Miss Julia in his way, and frankly avow- 
ing the means by which Charles had become ac. 
quainted with her 

This brought about 
them, and Mr. Danna «a 


drawing-room laughing together which had the effect 


an understanding between 


nd Denzil soon entered the 


to render Mrs. Danna as affable and polite as she 
had 


countenance of Rosa brightened up at 


had t 


before been distant and formal, while the 


perceiving 


that a perfect reconciliation then place be- 


tween Denzil and her unck 


Denzil was now completely at home—Mrs. 


Danna, who had lost a son under circumstances of 


peculiar affliction, a few years before, gazed upon 
his fine expressive countenance till tears of fond 
remembrance dimmed her mild eyes; and Mr. 
Danna, delighted to renew the recollections of his 
youth with one who could so heartily enter into his 
feclings, and whose intelligent, and occasionally 
arch and humorous remarks heightened and imn- 
proved whatever was said in conversation, seemed 
surprised and sorry when the announcement of 
cleven o'clock warned them that it was time to 
st parate, 

* A few words on the subyje et of Charles Levison, 
my young friend,” he observed, as the y stood to- 
gether mn the hall, waiting for the carnage to come 
up to the door. ** T would still, if 


itwere mm nv 


power, redeem him from ruin, but I dare 


not now 
ask vou to bring him here, as it would be an insult 
nales of mv fanuly, what Ros 


mad heard [ will, 


if vou will not consider me an intruder, breakfast, 


to the fe nfter t une 


fortunately saw yesterday: but 


with vou to-morrow morning, and [ shall then have 


an opportunity of learning from his own lips, what 
prospect there is of being able to do for him that 
which Lam most anxious to perform, less for his 
own sake, Lucknowledge, than for those with whom 
he is, unfortunately for them, se intimately con- 
nected.” 

Denzil pressed the hand which was held out tohimn, 
and having named the breakfast hour, departed. 

“Is Mr. Levison gone to bed!” he inquired of 
the servants who awaited his approach. 

** No, sare—he have one, two, tree gentilhomme 
wid him—dey wait for you for souper.” 

Denzil walked forward te the room, where their 
noise be trayed the state of intemperance they 
were in. 

* Here's the real 
Charles as 


boy, how 


Simon Pure, at last?” yoeif- 
Denzil * Well, 
have you passed the evening! 

Held 
inal 


ntl 


mortitied, Deuz:l could not 


erated entered, my 


Very 


rationally, piously, eh? the same prayer- 


book as the pretty Rosa, sung second to the 


evening hymn.  Tlave 
Thongh 


forbear laughing with the rest. 


hit it, mow 


Vuxe d and 


ee ena 


aAARARRAAAA 
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“ Mr. Montgomery's picty sits well upon him, 


however,” observed St. George, looking at him 


with an air of thoughtfulness; “ I never saw him 
look better, or handsomer, in my life.” 

* Who would not look well and handsome who 
had passed a whole evening in the society of Rosa 
Somerville, whose beauty is cnough to create a life, 
even in the ribs of death?” observed one of the 
party, Whom Denzil did not recollect to have seen 
before, but who had been, on his first entrance, in- 
troduced to hin by St. George as Mr. Aubigne. 

* Well, L confess, [ never saw her surpassing 
loveliness,” observed, another, whom Denzil imme- 
diately recognized as the person of whom Mr. 
Danna had spoken with so much contempt, as 
having been at the bottom of all Charles’ extrava- 
gance and folly : ** nevertheless he continued, 
* T shall take the liberty of proposing her health in 
a bumper.” 

Denzil’s fine countenance eleamed with indigna- 
tion as he heard the libertine jest, the unlicensed 
remarks, and the freedom with which the name of 
the lovely and modest Rosa was banded about 
from one to another. 

Unaccustomed to mix in such socicty as that 
which he was now reluctantly foreed into, he could 
scareely restrain himself from giving vent to his 
feclings ; and the hesitating manner in which he 
lifted the glass to his lips, and the low and hurried 
tone in whieh he repeated the name which he con- 
sidered degraded by bemg uttered in such com- 
pany, at once excited the derision of his companions, 
and induecd them to persevere in the remarks which 
I r ome 


Denzil bore this with comparative calmness; but 


they saw excited his uneasiness. tine 
H 
when, at length. Charles, as if determined to probe 


hiin to the quick, introduced the name of Fanny 


} > 
uny soiercr, 


Levison, he was uncble te endure it 


and hastily rising from his chair, exelanmed, * Iler 
name shall not be sported with, Mr. Levison. I 
the ties of blood have no influence over you, those 


of gratitude are too forerbly felt by me to allow me, 


patiently, to hear your cousin's name thus lightly 


spoken of.” 
* Ahal’ observed on 


You are a lucky fclle 


of the party. —* Gratitud 
v, Mr. Montgomery —grati- 
tude to a fai lady is nota very burthensonie t liner, 
I should think. I wish My: 

my gratitud 


Denzil’s blood boiled im his veins: but when, in 


addition to this in pertinence, he heard Ch | in 
a voiee, which, thoueh imftended to be heard only 
by St. Crcoorge, wis sulfiex tly audibk for ihe 
whole room to comprehend it, utter w reniurk dcrog- 


atory to the honor of her whose very mane should 
have been sacred with him, the rage, which Denzil 


had so long restrained, burst forth, and before 


Charles had any tine to apprehend the dange 


wus leveled to th 


th it 


D hes 
Micwace d lum. he Trout. PV at 


blow from that hand which had so oiten shiclded 
him from danger—sa often grasped his in all the 
cordiality of fraternal love. A seene of direful con- 
fusion ensued.  Infuriated with wine, and niadden- 


ed by the blow he stuarted under, Charles resisted 


every effort of his companions to hold lin. "The 
table, bottles, glasses, all were upset and” broken ; 
and Denzil, with whom repentance had instantly 
followed the violence he had committed, was nov 

in his turn. a sufferer from the rave he had excited 
in the bosom of his ¢ urly friend and co pamon 
Charles, indeed, now fought with ell the streneth 
und fury, but with th une want of eaut 


: 
e . 
ct 
ee. 
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prudence as a maniac ; while Denzil fully awakened 
to the consequences and disgraceful natare of the 
contest in which he had engaged, endeavored only 
to ward off the blows of his opponent, and prevent 
any All 


could not prevent his receiving several severe blows, 


further mischief. his efforts, however, 
and he would have been couipletely overpowered 
by the violence and reckless fury of Charles, had 
not his servant Ned, alarmed by the uproar, rushed 
into the room, and threw himself between them. 
*Oh! oh! my dear master! Oh! mister Charles!” 
he exclaimed, sake, 
consider my poor master, and Miss Fanny, and 
poor Miss Rachel. 


* for heaven's consider— 
Oh! their hearts would be 
broken if they could see this. Oh, Mr. Charles !— 
Well, then, sir, if you won't be quiet by fair means,” 
aud, in a moment, Charles was punoned fast down 
ina chair by the athletie youth, whe, having both 
the advantage of coolness and superior strength, 
held him there, in spite of all his struggle s and exe- 
erations, until he was so completely exhausted as 
to be glad to give the assurance, which Ned insisted 
that he would not strike another blow, but 
would go quictly to bed. 


upon, 


The rage which was kindled in Denzil’s bosom 
was, by this tine, totally subdued ; and, as Charles 
passed him, he held out his hand, observing, 
* Charles, Charles, I am sorry—very sorry that this 
should h ive h ippe ht a” 

* Curse your sorrow, and you too, you vile hyp- 
ocrite,” exclaimed Charles, dashing away the prof- 
fered hand. 


* Ttis all of a piece with your whole 


conduct. Yourlife has been all dees ption and——” 


“ Master! Sir! Mr. Montgomery ! don’t listen to 
him—don’t speak to him,” exclaimed Ned, in accents 
ofterror. ‘ Tle'll be sorry to-morrow—indeed he will.” 

* Never!” said Charles, with vehemence. * You 
think Lam drunk, not 


that I 
what Is iy; but I dokuow, well enough. 


Denzil, and know 


Lknow— 
I have lone known that youare a cool, calculating 
villain, and that it is your fawning hypoerisy that 
has made my uncle my ene tniy—but he shall know 
you. He shall see you in your true colors, and he 
shall judge whether o 





** T will hear you no longer, Mr. Levison.” inter- 


rupted Denzil, every nerve quivering with agony at 


this bas ndimalicious accusation, sototally unlook- 
ed for unexpected from onc whose worst faul 

ti ei oli nd id been credulity and blind 
faith an the secimge and professions of others. ** J 
will not now discuss this subject with you, but to- 
morrow, sir, to-ie \ mad his eyes darted lelt- 
ming—** P shall expeet and demand satisfaction for 
your injurious, your fal «, your base assertion 

* No—no—no,” ejaculated Ned, turning pal 
with affrieht. “ Oh, no, for heaven's sake, don’t 
talk of it. You would n't, surely you would n’'t- 
you that have been brothers all your live Oh 
that my poor old master were here Gentlemen 
dear Mr St. George, do pray speak tothem. Don't 
let them part in niahee. Pray, good, dear Mi 
Charles, L will go down on my knees to you, i 
yo will only S l re ory l | tow \l 
Denzil is sor I know it \ ld break his heart 
if } ting to happ n bet » Ve to ‘ 
my oldi tor grieve ul M I too, sii 
would co mad if you v e to har ‘ r ot 

tlter all ou know ye ve on noth i 

our be 1 i cu \ co ¢ 4 
tlacu p \ " fy i t t taut 
Vo) youboth Mrst.G IL kno ' 
lie i ‘ ‘ VJ ( 


“Tam sure, my good lad,” observed Mr. St. 
George, in a tone of feeling, “ if your simple elo- 
quence does not prevail on them to forget all ant- 
mosity, it is not very likely that my represcnta- 
tions would be of any use. However, Twill say 
that I hope, if the subject is renewed to-morrow, 
Mr. Montgomery will have sense cnough to be sat- 
isfied with the acknowledgement which [ aim sure 
Mr. Levison will then feel himself bound to make.” 

Finally, Charles acknowledged that he had not 
been sensible of saying any thing against Rosa or 
Fanny, and a bowl of punch was sent for to le ul 
all difficulties, and wipe out the remembrance of 
wrong—and for half an hour longer was Denzil 
obliged to endure the folly and ribaldry which was 
circulated around it, before he found an opportuni 
ty to withdraw. 

Wearicd with the extraordinary exertions, both 
of mind and body, which he had been foreed inte 
on the preceding day, Denzil awoke not until the 
voice of Ned, at his bedside, informed him that Mr. 
Danna the 


apparently chagrined at finding no one to receive 


veas already in breakfast-room, and 
him. 

Denzil started up. He had forgotten the engage- 
ment of the preceding night—forgotten Mr. Danna— 
forgotten every thing but the wrong that had been 
done him, and the probability that there were others 
who believed him to be the despicable character which 
Charles had represented him, and to whom it would 


1 


he impossible to Sci. 


vindicate hii The name of 
Mr. Danna brought with it a train of different ideas. 
Ile recollected all that the latter had said, and the 
purpose of his present visit ; and humiliated, vexed 
and ashamed, both for 


and for hun whe 


all thre 


hunsclt 
had been the primary cause of 


prepared as quickly as possible to meet Mir. Danna. 


vexation, be 


* Good gracious, sir! how your lip is cut, and 


your face bruised !”” excl uimied Ned, ie his lhaster 


was dressing. “ Law! Taw! what will the gen 


theoman think? it, and so 


and so precise, uid son 
, too.” 2 


Denzil felt that Ned's 


been spared, for the smarting pains he endured had 


niece as he looks 


observation night have 
already suggested to him the wipleasantness of ap- 


a plight. Uk 
back 


pearmgy before Mr. Danna in such 
looked m th 
chagrined, for lis face not only bore the marks of 

he had ved, but the efleets of the 


violent passions Wluch had agitated him, 


glass, but shrunk more than 


the blows rece! 
and the 
effeets of the unusual quantity whieh he had drank ; 
the color had entirely left his checks, and his eyes, 
inst usual anunation, were 


and therefore it is useless 


id oft possessing thei 


hue ivy and = blood-shotten. cannot ayo it, 


however,” he observed, ** 
to reflect upon it,” and hurrying on lis clothes, he 
hastened to the bre sk fa 


t-rooml 


Mr. Danna’s looks betrayed his s and con 


irpris 


sternation + but he suid nothing for sone munutes, 


and Denzil, glad even of this short respite, busied 
himself at the break fast-table. 

* Will not Mr. Levison honor us with his com- 
" inquired Mr 
tries towards tly 

Denzil started 


ent to let Chark 


Prunny Danna, after looking several 


‘ 


door with consider ible anxiety 


it lus own remissness innot having 


know that his company was ex 


pee 
Lt will wi ay maquire,” Tie replred, with em 
| I t. ** but I 1 almost fearful that” 
I » that Lani too pr Ing Im My Serve 
‘ i Danna vith evident chagrin, 
has boat tot wee 8 truder, Ebeg. fam 


se 
{, J] 
wr 4 


a. 














a. 














en 


fearful that I have called you unseasonably from 
your re pose.” 

* My dear, sir, | hope——pray, do not speak to 
mein this manner. Tam already yvery—very un- 
* Denzil 


stopped suddc uly, lor he felt, at that moment, the 





happy, and if TI lose your good opinion 


full force of the injury which Charles had done him. 
* Well, well, Pim sure, Denzil, | have no wish to 


think otherwise than well of you,” replied Mr. 


? 


Danna. “ But, really. Lam so disappointed in my 
expectations—miy reception has been so different 
What has 


Charles, surely, has not been 


Ile has 


to what I anticipated —but do ¢ xplain. 
been the matter. 
the cause of your altered appearance. 
not——” 

“ Charles has been very imprudent again,” replied 
Denzil, “* but [have to blame my own impetuosity 
und rashness, in a great measure for these pretty 
beauty spots,” and he tried to force a smile. 

** My dear lad, what has been the matter ” exe 
claimed Mr. Danna, resuming all his former kind- 
ness of manner. 

Denzil replied by brit fly detailing the occur- 
rences of the preeeding evening, omitting only that 
Miss 


called in question. 


part m= which Somerville’s name had been 


Mr. Danna’s eyes kindled with 
indignation towards the nisguided young man for 
whom he had so greatly taterested himself, wv hile, 
at the 


same tine, le expressed lannuiscl! hhiglily 


pleased with the manner in which Denzil had 


acted. 

* You are a noble fellow, Denzil.” he exelained, 
“nay you always preserve your heart as un orrupted 
und your habits us witauimted by society as they now 
are. IL know too well to what extremes young 
men will often wo, in defiance of their own hearts, 
and better judge ment. It would have been wiser, 
perhaps, on your part to have let it all pass unnotiec d, 
luit it was an error of the head which does honor to 
the heart. [hope however, that you had the heet 
of the contest, and that Mr. Charles has not escaped 
scot-tree 

“do am fearful, mide d, sir, that he reeeived son 
however, from lis m- 
said ay nzil. 
Lam vlad of it—glad of it, with all my heart !” 
= D hicopo he will not be abl 
{ should like 


how the ra 


rather severe mnarks—ioeore, 


teniperance than mune, 


exclaumed Mr. Danna. 


to show his face for a month. to sce 


hain too. J should like ‘al would 
look 2° 

Ihe had sear 
entered the room, evidently quite unprepare d to cn- 


Mr. Danna, 


moments without appearing to recognize. 


lo mt 


ly fin shed sp il inner, be hore Charl s 


counter whom hie stared ut lor some 


vind You do not scem to know nic, Vir. li vison,” 


observed the latter, “ and, really, | should have 


scarcely recognized you, had T not been prepared 


to expect you. Is it this fine climate that mak 


such a wondertul alteration in your appearance a 
“ You are pleased to be fucctious, su said 
Charles. “ T am gla that 


d, however, to percerv 
you still retain your usual health and spirits.” 

* Yes, I still keep on the even tenor of ny way,” 
replied Mr. Danna, * but come, sit down, ind take 
shall 


il cood spirits.” 


your bre ukfast, and pe rh ips we find vine 


means ol restoring vou to your usu 


{‘harles sig lie ai he avily , and stole 


gil. whose eyes he had hitherto avoided: but h 
met there no expression but of kindness and com- 

eration, and, by degrees, the sense of shame 
and humiliation, so noval to him, subsided befor 


the eflort iband 


Which both Den: 


RURAL REPOSITORY. 


to reconcile him to himself, and to convince him of 


their friendly intentions towards him. 

They had not finished breakfast before St. George, 
accompanied by Mr. Aubigne, entered the room, 
evidently prepared to indulge their satirical wit at the 
At the sight of Mr. 
Danna, however, they both drew 


expense of Cliarles and Denzil. 
back, and Mr. 
Aubigne, uttering a confused apology, would have 


quitted the reom, had not Mr. Danna 


“rose und 
prevented him. 


* So, sir,” he met 


observed, “ we have onec 
more it seems, and as usual very little to the satis- 
faction of cither, "This then, is the penitence, the 
reformation you promised. ‘These are the honest 
exertions by which you were to redeem your char- 
acter, and provide for your necessities. I find you 
again, it seems, mingling with the thoughtless and 
the dissipated. I know not that there are any 
here’—looking earnestly at St. George—“* who 
deserve a worse denomination ; though sure T am 
that to be associated with a scoundrel and a robber 
as you are ug 

* A robber!” exclaimed Mr. St. George: “ that 
isa harsh term. I know not who you are, but I 


trust my friend here ——— 
“Ons 


your friend you avew him to be, sir, 
interrupted Mr. Danna, * then to you [ imagine, 
no justification ol the Lpoye llution T have used towards 
ad iT d, 


‘well acquainted with his character. 


lint is necessary. You are probably,” he 
sign ; 
But as | eannot suppose my young friends here” 
—pomting to Charles and Denzil—* are so well 
iiformed, TE shall take the liberty of telling them 
that this accomplished gentleman, who secs to be 
on such familiar terms with them and you, once 
honored me so far as to stand behind 1ny chair at 
dinner, open the door of my earnage in short, was 
that useless, unnece ssary thing called  roorman, 
in which capacity I suppose he picked up those 
second-hand airs by which he has been enabled to 


sustam the character it appears he has assumed 


Sut the worst is yet to come, for not content with 


the ample wages he so lightly earned, he entered 
into a confederacy with some others to rob me! 


Yes, 


opened the door of my house, at midin 


that fashionable, well-looking wcatlenian there, 
ht, to those 
whom he well knew would not seruple to add tha 


crune of murder, to that 


woodness 


and 1, 


merettul 


ol 


Providence defeated their intentions. 


foolishly listening to the pleadings of a 
disposition, rather than the dictates of stern justice, 
took pity on his youth, believed bis professions of 
Of his his- 
Nor should J 


h tive? ApOse d wh iT I ao know h id ! mot found lim 


pe mitence, and suffered him to ese ipe. 


tory smee, € know nothing. now 


in the character of an inipostor, who has no doubt 


oon practising on y. and would, 


betore he quitted you, have undoubtedly given you 


¢ reason to repent of your we ikness. Say, 
young man, | know not by what name vou eall 


yourscl!, have | exaggerated in 
« No, sir—it is all true,” replied th 
ina falterme voice, © there ts on 
you have iu ssed over in my story 


And pray what is that, sir!” demanded Mr 


» evar W hcarnestne 

Only that vou have omitted to state | 1 
titi previous fo that horribl it hit yo ood- 
! s had relieved me iro the « ! ss which \ 
wretehed pre ction for ¢ ine had so often 
bro ,] von ‘ Ve l “ iOW | that 


the various sums of moncy which you so liberally 
bestowed upon me, under the belief that they were 
appropriated to the support of my widowed mother 
anda fa ily of children, were all dissipated at the 
low gaining-house which L then frequented.” 
“And yet, with all this) seeming remorse for 


ohast 


your past actions,” rved Mr. Danna, ina soft- 
ened tone. “ whit is now your mode of life? Can 
you look me in the face, and say you are honestly 
maintaining the appearance you bear? Those 
clothes, that watch, and all the ctectaras that stamp 
you, in appearance, a nian of fashion—are they the 
fruits of honest industry, or——”" 

* No, sir, I will not deceive you—I dare not,” 
replied the young man. But when T acknowledge 
this, I will also ask you—I will appeal to your 
candor, what was I to do! You spared my life, it 
is true, for probably it would have been forfeited to 
the laws against which IT had offended: but IT had 
lost the means of supporting that life with honesty. 
My character was gone. TI had never been used to 
work, and if T had, who would have employed me? 
No, sir, believe me, often and often, have [ been 
temptedevento reproach you forhaving saved ry life 
and left me without the means of maintaining it, as 
I would: yes, God knows my heart—I would have 
forsworn all those practices which now [Tam eco:n- 
pelled to. Oh, how Thave been tempted to curse 
the folly which bestowed upon me education and 
habits, and encouraged expectations to which Thad 
not the shuhtest 


T pretensions. Buty poor weak 
mother beheved her son was born to become # gentle- 


nan and so she labored pationtly and indefatigably 


She died and I 


was thrown upon the worll, a helpless, uscless be- 


foryeursto tiaintauim me mioidleness. 


ing. as you properly styled me. 

*T was not speaking of you, but the whole eliss 
of modern tine eentlomen’s servants,” observed Mr. 
Danna,“ but you are a strange youug man, a very 


and if I 


thoroughly convineed of your smeerity :— 


strance Inan”’—and he w iM d his eyes—* 
wert 
why did you net write to me? 


state all you have satd so well now? 


why did you not 
I abnisure you 


You 


are competent enough to judge, that I should not 


inust have kuown cnough of my character. 


have been inaecesstble to the voree of truth.” 


*T could not, sir.” returned the youne man, “ for 


having experienced the kindness and confidence of 


your disposition so often, 1 feared you would be in- 


duced to offer to take me back into your service, 
and that, of all things, T could not have borne to 


accept. LT could not live 


to know that my every 


action was viewed with suspicion by those who had 


You 


sir,” and he cast down his eyes with increased econ- 


regarded me with kindness and confidenee. 


fusion, * you. [ am not alluding to, for well E know 
that had you agam taken me into your service | 


> ' " 5 ‘ * 
But th if were oth rs 3 qi. | nt 


hh ive CXpcrie need tho ditistrust or USpICton. 


tld have died soon- 


er than to h tive sec Mi Mot rvilk look ut mM 


with fear and ! 


suspicion: and to feel too that LT had 


ck rvedit to know that Llad fort ted every clannu 


to her confidence ¢ and yet le rven knows, ny heart 
knows, the wretchedness, the musery threat d i 
consent lo but it is of no use to reeall that lorrnibl 
transaction 

* No, no.” obsery Mr. Danna we will say 
notmore of that i! ) of it; nor must 
we think of your co r ba tomy house—that 
will not do vill not « it all,” he repeated signifi 
eantl leat ynethine shall be done for you, 

nneth t uted to your inclinations and 


vee 








eee aed 
ate ttt, 


eee 
tittle in on lL 
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capacity. You have abilities, young man, and I 
will yet believe that you have also feelings and 
principles that would not disgrace any station, and 
I shall live, I trust, to hear you yet acknowledge 
thatas a blessing, which youhave rightly considered 
asacurse to you. Let me speak a word with you,” 
and he led him out of the room. 

“This is a pretty lesson for us,” observed St. 
George, looking at Charles, “ as for Mr. Montgom- 
ery, he, of course, is net included in the class of 
Mr. Danna’s pupils. I hope, however, that the old 
gentleman will not think I was the voluntary com- 
panion of a house-breaker.” 

“I fear you are often the companion of those 
whose principles and feelings would bear no com- 
parison with those of this house-breaker,” observed 
Denzil, who felt displeased at the tone of levity 
which St. George assumed. Mr. Danna re-entered. 
“ Your friend has gone sir,” he laconically obsery- 
ed, looking at St. George. 

“ Which is as much as to say that my company 
ean be dispensed with, sir,” replied the latter, start- 


ing up and speaking with his usual calmness of 


manner. “I hope, however, before I take my leave, 
that you will allow me to say that I was totally ig- 
norant, until now, of the character of the person 
you are pleased to designate my friend—that I be- 
came casually acquainted with hin at a house to 
which we both resorted, and that his frequent men- 
tion ofa name, so well known and respected as Mr. 
Danna’s, added to his specious manners and ap- 
pearance, had prevented my entertaining the slight- 
est suspicions that he was other than he pretended 
to be.” 

* And in return for my listening to this vindica- 
tion of yourself, in which I can, of course, have no 
interest, will you allow me, sir, to ask you one 
question . 

“ Certainly, sir,” replied St. George, evidently 
disconcerted at the cool, sarcastic tone which Mr. 
Danna assumed. 

* Well, then, | would ask you, on your honor, 
what is the character of the house to which you both 
resorted, and for what purpose did you go thither?” 

St. George's usually intrepid face was dyed the 
deepest scarlet. * As to the character of the house, 
I only know it as a house where gentlemen resort 
to amuse themselves ; and as to ny motives for re- 
sorting there, I can only say that they were the 
same as those of others—to pass away the time.” 

“T am periectly satisfied—perfectly so,” 
Mr. Danna, in the same 


suid 
cool, cutting manner. 
** You have answered that question, and | have no 
more to ask.” 

* Which is another signal for my departure,” 
said St George—“ however, I have one, and only 
one more observation to make, and that ts, that 
however I may he inclined to coneede to Mr. Dan- 
na’s privilege of making whatever observations he 
pleases respecting ny character: however I ay 
feel that his age protects him from any resentment 
I might feel, yet J shall not be equally indul- 
gent, should persons whom I may consider my 
equals, be inclined to take the sume libe rty.” 

“You need not 


fear, sir,” observed Mr. Danna, 


* ] can answer for it that there are who 


will feel themselves on sufficiently equal terms with 


none here 


you to take any of the liberties you depreeate.” 

St. George was about to reply, but Mr. Danna 
having turned to Charles, as if he considered the 
matter now entirely at rest, between hin and the 


former, so completely disconcerted him, that, with- 
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out uttering a word to any one, he made his usual 

familiar nod to Denzil, and quitted the room. 
“Signor Huffeap is gone, then,” said Mr. Dan- 

na, looking round—* I am glad of it, for I began to 


think that, notwithstanding all his professions of 


considerations for my age, I should stand a fair 
chance of getting thrashed, if he staid much longer. 
But now what will you think of the honor of this 
individual, when I tell you that the young man 


who has just quitted us, acknowledged to me, that 


this same Mr. St. George possesses no other meansof 


living than are derived from the gaming table—in 
other words, that he is a professed sharper. I speak 
this to you in confidence,” he continued, “ for in con- 
fidence it was entrusted to me, and it was for your 
sakes only, my young friends, that I drew from 
that poor lad the truth of my suspicions. And now, 
Charles, to you especially L address myself because 
[ consider Denzil’s disposition is a sufficient pro- 
tection. But you I do entreat, implore, by every 
tie that is sacred—for your own sake and for the 
suke of those who arc, or ought to be, dear to 
you, that you will solemnly resolve to relinquish all 
connexions, not only with St. George, but with all 
of the same stamp and coinage, with whom you 
have, unfortunately become entangled.” 

“1 will, my dear sir—I will,” said Charles, with 
fervor. “ I do indeed, feel that I have acted very 
shamefully ; and though I have but a faint recollee- 
tion of what occurred last night, yet [ know I was in 
the wrong and that IL ought to ask Denzil's forgive- 


” 


ness, and 





* Do not say another word,” observed Denzil 
with friendly warmth; * I, too was to blame, and 
if you will only say that all you laid to my charge 
was the result of the malice of the moment, and 
that you do not think me the base————” 

* Good heavens, Denzil, what could I lay to 
your charge! You—you—who have been the no- 
blest, most disinterested being that ever lived,” 
exclaimed Charles. ‘ No, it was only yesterday 
that 1 was vindicating you from an accusation 
that 





” he paused as if recollecting that he was 
betraying too much; and Denzil immediately re- 
joined: 

* "Tell me but one thing, Charles, and I shall be 
satisfied. ‘Tell me, was it not Julia, to whom you 
found it necessary to vindicate me?” 

* | acknowledge it was,” replied Charles. 

‘That is sufficient,” said Denzil, * for it proves 
to me that what you utt red was not the suggestion 
of your own heart : but the dictates of another—one 
whose own bad imagination L know to be quite equal 
to such an invention. I know it all now.” 
Denzil It 
my heart that spoke 


* Forgive me, was not, indeed, 
but the bad passions which 


the liquor Thad drank had raised there.” 
Denzil shook the hand heartily which was held 
out to hin, and ashamed of the 


him, rushed out of 


weakness W hich 
the 


nearly an hour before he returned, and when he did 
so he found Mr. Danna and Charles stillin earnest 
"Viv 


still lingering on the cheek of Charles, 


unmanned 


roo. It was 


conversation. burning blush of shame was 


and Vir. 


Dana's serious and troubled countenance betrayed 
that he had 


hun in the disclosure 


met with much 
which 
ore 

Phe paper on which he had been making 


calculations, was ly ig before hin, and whe n Ly li- 


to vex and distress 


the former had been 


niaking. 


zil approached the table, he put it into his hand : 


* Itisa decent sum total :” 


he observed placing 


his finger on the figures at the bottom 


Montgomery started, and Mr. Danna, smiling, 
added, “I think our good friend Levison would 
start more than you, Mr. Montgomery, were he to 
see this ; but we must continue to reduce it within 
a more moderate compass before it reaches him. 
I have been telling Charles that, as my godson, I 
intended to leave him a thousand pounds at my 
death: and I must therefore, contrive to pay him 
half now, and take upon me to pay the other half, 
when I return to England, which will be in about 
six months. That will take off a thousand and 
leave his uncle seventeen hundred to pay, if Emma's 
mother refuses—which I do not think she will upon 
my representation—to take her share of the bur- 
then.” 

Mr. Montgomery looked at Charles. 

“1 know it is too generous—too good,” observed 
the latter: ‘* | know it is more than I deserve ; but 
if my future good conduct 





**We will not require any promises, Charles,” 
observed Mr. Danna; “ if your own heart does not 
prompt you to act so as to repay your friends for 
the sacrifice they are willing to make, no promises, 
I am sure, can bind you; and now there remains 
nothing but to execute what we have decided upon. 
I cannot doubt that you will anxiously forward the 
arrangement I propose: but that cannot be done by 
your remaining here, and it will, therefore, be nec- 
essary that you return, as speedily as possible, to 
Landon. My letter will prepare your uncle to re- 
ecive you, and spare you all painful explanation. 
Of his concurrence in what I propose, I entertain 
not the slightest doubt—neither can you,[ am 
I would therefore, 
advise you to lose no time, but return as quickly as 


possible.” 


sure, knowing him as you do. 


“TI will go to-day, sir, if you wish it,” said 
Charles, but with an air of embarrassment, and in 
a tone that, to Denzil’s ear, conveyed little of sin- 
cerity, and rendered the latter more than ever anx- 
ious that he should delay no time in following Mr. 
Danna’s directions. 

“1 do not know that there is any necessity for 
going to-day,” returned Mr. Danna; * but, as I 
have said before, | would not have you delay, and 
as you have nothing that need detain you here. I 
dare not ask you to dine with me to-day, for Rosa 
and her aunt are both so vexed with you, on Emmia’s 
But I 


give you the necessary documents ; and to-morrow 


account. will see you this evening, and 


morninge—— 


* ‘To-morrow morning, sir, I shall obey your 
directions and quit France,” replied Charles. 

* Obey your own wishes, I should hope,” return- 
ed Mr. Danna, looking earnestly at him. 

* Certainly, sir,” replied Charles, bowing to con- 


eeal his confusion. 


Mr. Danna departed ; and Charles, after taking 


several turns across the room, observed, without 


looking at Denzil, ** It is devilish provoking that 


one should be driven back to London, before one 


has had time to see any thing of Paris, and at this 


season of the year, too, when every soul that one 


cares about is out of town. I would as soon be 


sent to Siberia as be forced to stay in London 


when the season is over.” 


* But your uncle and aunt, and—and Fanny 


they are there,” 


said Denzil, with difficulty, artic- 
he 


cmotion. 


ulating the name which could 


never hear or 


pronounce without 
* Pshaw! 


they 


who could bear such a humdrum set as 


associate with replied Charles. 
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now, than you imagine,” returned Denzil, striving } “ Of this, however, he assured, Denzil, that my 


to speak with calmness. “ Fanny is about to 
marry.” 


“ Marry 


, 


\ 


repeated Charles, with astonishment. | 


“ Fanny married, and not to you! It cannot be | 


true. I will never believe it.” 
«“ T have Mr. Danna’s word for it,” said Denzil, 


turning to conceal his emotion. 


“ Then I can only say there is neither faith nor } 
“ But 


truth in womankind,” exclaimed Charles. 
who or what can the man be who has supplanted 
you in her affections ?” 

Denzil repeated what he had learned from Mr. 
Danna; and Charles, with more of warmth and 
interest than he had usually displayed, where he 
was not personally concerned, observed, “ I do not 


know, Denzil, what may have happened to change 


me that the poor girl has, of her own free will, so 
soon consented to become the wife of another, even 
though he has rank and title to recommend him ; 
but I shall soon see her, and I will know the 
truth.” 

Denzil sighed, as he observed that it was now, 
probably, too late. 
ded, “ that it would give me great satisfaction to 
know that, whatever may be the motives which 
have influenced Fanny and her father to act as 
they have done, they do not attribute to me any 
change in those sentiments which I have and ever 
shall retaim towards Fanny.—Heaven is my wit- 
ness,” he continued, with great emotion, “ that by 
no one act of my life have I deserved to forfeit 
the regard with which I was beheld by them ; and 
the only act of injustice which I can attribute to my 
respected friend, your uncle, is, his denying me the 
opportunity of vindicating myself from the false, 
and, 1 fear, malicious charges which must have 
been brought against me. ‘The time may come 
when all may be cleared up, but, as I have said be- 
fore, it will be too late.” 

* You think, then, that some one has aspersed 
you to my uncle,” said Charles. 


‘ 


* Tam sure of it.” returned Denzil. 
Charles remained lost, apparently ,in deep thought, 
for some think I read it 


* But I 


Will you trust my prudence so far as to 


minutes: * I 
Denzil,” he 


ecrtain. 


all, now, 
observed. should like to be 
agree to my keeping the appointment | made with 
Julia to-mght? And yet I cannot,” he continued, 
putting his hand to his bandaged cye, “ though I 
should have lhked to have ascertained whether my 
suspicions were correct, and | know I could have 
done it, by pretending to fall into the opinion she 
entertained towards you.” 

“Then you think that she has been my seeret 
* observed Denzil. 
as I feel I 


recompense for my conduct last night, | would 


enemy ! 

* | do, indeed ; and owe you some 
willingly have lent my aid to discover whether my 
the full extent: but, 
however, L shall know when I see Fanny ; and, 


suspicions were correct, to 
by the bye, Denzil, why cannot you as well go 
wul not 
believe, even now, that my uncle would act other- 


with me at once, and clear yourself? I 


wise than justly and honorably ; 
that 


and if he were 


convinced you have been wronged, 1 do 





firinly 
“I dare not indulge the hopes you would raise 
in my bosom,” interrupted Denzil.—* Oh, no! too 


surely she is now lost to me forever.” 


5) 


ee. 


best offices shall be yours. 
before, some recompense for the injury my frantic 
folly committed, and I will not be sparing in my 
endeavors to set all once more right, if it is possible. 


But now, tell me candidly, what it is that prevents } 


you from at once accompaning me to London, and 
; pleading your own cause with my cousin ?” 


“ IT cannot leave my mother,” replied Denzil ; 
‘‘ and she is in too weak a state to bear the journey. 
Heaven knows whether she will ever be able to 
take it. 
“ And you really have a mother living—one 


But I dare not leave her.” 


‘whom you can acknowledge, and to whom you 


are attached?” said Charles. “ It is strange— 


nay, forgive me, Denzil, I do not mean to offend 


, you, but I have heard strange tales.” 
Fanny's opinion of you, but nothing can persuade ; 


2 


** Will you allow me to repeat to you a stranger 
tale than any you have yet heard, and of which 


she is the heroine?” said Denzil. 


Charles assented, and Denzil proceeded to relate 
the circumstances which had revealed to him the 


! existence and situation of his mother, from the time 


, of his first meeting with her and Tyrrel in London. 


“ Yet I acknowledge,” he ad- ' 


We must now return to the period which had 
given not less acute pain and lasting sorrow to 
Fanny Levison, than to her lover—the period when 
they had parted, as each supposed, forever. 

We informed the reader that Denzil left the hotel, 
He 


was just gone, when a servant announced that an 


on that memorable evening, to visit his mother. 


English lady, who declined to give her name, re- 
quested to sce Miss Levison on important business. 


[To be Continued.] 
ORIGINAL COMMUNICATIONS. 


For the Rural Repository. 


EMMA ELLIS. 
BY CHARLES H. BARTLETT. 





CHAPTER IV. 

Dr. Crabapple, a Mistake and Mortification. 

For several weeks the stately old mansion oppo- 
site that of Col. Ellis had been undergoing extensive 
alterations and repairs and it was expected that 
the proprietor—a Dr. Crabapple of Philadelphia— 
would take possession. Of course there was no 
little interest awakened by the prospect of having 
so rich a villager as the Doctor. ‘The maidens 
whisperingly inquired whether he had any sons and 
the young men were quite disappointed to hear that 
he had no daughters ; but none scemed astonished 
to hear that so rich a man should be gouty and 
cross. 

* Ah, mother, mother, Dr. Crabapple has arrived,” 
said Emily Willis one day as she sprang into her 
parent's chamber in a perfect glee, “he came last 
night.” 

* Indeed! well, we must call on him. 
that 


They say 
besides all his lands and houses, he owns a 
bank, Emily you must set your cap forhim. <A 
good prize, that.” 

** But mother, the doctor is the enemy of thi 
whole femmine gender and swears he will not allow 
a woman to cross his threshold ?”’ 

* No man ever has or can keep such a resolution 


been and 


—he has crossed in some love affair 
therefore denounces the whole sex as faithless and 


coquettish. A little attention and gentleness will 


He Is old 


and gouty, and a young girl like you can soon 


obliterate even the memory of his anger. 
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turn his head. Indeed, I am quite sure a skillful 


) manceuvre will bring him to terms.” 
I owe you, as I said ; 


* I doubt not you can manage him. Have you 
a plan?” 

“Yes ; to-morrow you must be sick and I will 
send for him.” 

** But suppose he will not come? It would be just 
like him.” 

I'll send till he does,” was the determined reply. 

* And what then?” 

**T will tell you in the morning. But go now, 
and if that penniless painter calls this evening give 
him the most unequivocal walking papers. Let him 
stay home with Miss Moralist—but I do wonder 
that the Colonel should be so short-sighted as to 
permit him to remain there any longer.” 

Emily obeyed ; and en passant let us give you 
a sketch of her person and character. Imprimis, 
she was very pretty, very accomplished and a heart- 
less coquette. Ambitious and controlled by a 
maneuvring mother she made the great end and 
aim of her being to procure a rich husband ; and to 
accomplish this, she left no stone unturned. Fond 
of dress and display she was the very child of fashion 
and frivolity. With the aid ofher mother’s experience 
and insight into the weaknesses of the opposite sex, 
she always continued to attract a crowd of “ admi- 
rers.” Affecting the simplicity and naivete of a 
child, she was, as are all coquettes, a consummate 
hypocrite. Sheinwardly disliked Emma Ellis whose 
truthfulness and high toned morality reproved her, 
no less than her words. 

That evening Henry called on Emily, who in 
the days of his boyhood had called him brother, and 
was coldly, yet skillfully given to understand that 
When 
alone a scornful smile played over his features for a 


his visits could easily be dispensed with. 


moment, and then all was calm again, a little more 
serenely calm than usual. 

Morning came, and of course Emily was indis- 
posed. Mrs. Willis sent a pressing request for Dr. 
Crabapple’s attendance, which after a whole hour’s 
lapse was granted. He appeared, a perfect bundle 
of shawls, flannels, and crossness, with his hat, 
which he would not allow to he taken off, pulled 
over his eyes and a broad bandage covering half 
his face (he was terribly afflicted with the ague, he 
said)—and a monstrous qucue hanging down his 
back. 

‘The doctor prescribed for his fair patient, and 
listened for a few moments to the gossip of the 
mother and the gentle raillery of the daughter, who 
commenced an assault upon the citadel of his 
bachelorship, and apparently with some success. 
They complunented him ad nanseam upon his 
doctoral skill, assuring him that he was the only 
And 
when he had departed they laughed most heartily 
at their ruse. 


physician in town whom they would trust. 


lor several days the doctor continued his visits, 
and when his patient was at length pronounced 
convalescent, (* the good soul!’ murmured Mrs. 
Willis, as he uttered the word,) and he about taking 
his leave, Ennly said, 

* Well, doctor, I'm going to get married !” 


“To whom !” was the gruff inquiry. 


“ Hah, hah, hah! doctor! what a question !” 
** Fair one, I’m sure.” 

“ Well, doctor, I'll tell you, but you must tell no 
one, of course. When you go home, open your 
bible’—and she gave him the chapter and verse— 


“ and you will learn !” 
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* The deuce !’ 


you are to be married according to scripture, hey !” 


’ 


ejaculated the old man, * then 


The ladies laughed at the doctor's bon mot, and 
said he was really witty—e thought they were 
hypocrites ! 

His curiosity led him immediately on reaching 
home, to open the great book, and turning to the 
place indicated, he read— 

“ Thou art the man !” 

He chuckled audibly—he laughed outright—his 
sides fairly shook. 
said he, “ I read this trick 


** Fools,” in a jest 


book years ago!” And instantly penning a note, 
he despatched it to the hopeful mother and daugh- 
ter— 
* Ladies—you are entirely mistaken—I say, 
Yours, &c. 
CRABAPPLE.” 


emphatically, Lam not * the nan.’ 


CHAPTER V. 
A Joyful Wedding. 
*“ T am invited, mother, this evening to Emma 
Ellis’,” said Emily Willis, some days after the 
doctor had pronounced her convalescent. * It is 
But 


reported so often, and failed to be true, that I can 


said that she is to be married. this has been 


hardly believe it. But here comes Emma herselt.” 
Emma entered. 
* Come Emily, I want you to spend the day 
with me, and to-night see me married,” said she, 
“ Will you go! 


** Oh yes—of course, Emma,” was the enthusi- 


after the usual salutations. 


astic reply. But to whom are you to be mar- 
ried? Not, I hope, to Henry Coldridge ?” 

* Yes, Emily—why not to him ?” 

* Oh, I don't know—I did'nt think he was ex- 
actly the man for you, that’s all.” 

* You thought he was poor, Emily—be frank 


now—did you not?” 
* 7 did, and 


and as you will have it that my penchant is for a 


h ive good reason 


you know I : 
rich husband, you cannot be surprised that I won- 
der at your choice.” 

* But I lore him, Emily—ly 


and has a noble soul.” 


possesses genius, 


= , 
There was a deep intonation in the voice of 
the fair speaker which silenced her companion 


and the y both proeceded to the residence of the 
latte r. 
We d h irdly 


ous one—that the guest 


nes say thatthe wedding wasa joy- 


were merry —the 


lovely, and the groom happy, and that Strawberry 


Hill 


sweeter voices. 


never echoed with more enlivenme sounds or 


CHAPTER VI 
Dr. Crabapple and more mortilication, 

Some d ys after, while Emily Willis was spend- 
ing an afternoon with the happy pair, Henry pro- 
posed that they should call and make the venerable 
lor some rea entirely 
My 


Henry importuned, and at length, reluctantly con- 


Dr. Crabapple a visit on 


incomprehens b] to the bride, declined. 


uly 


senting, she said 


~ You mu ft agree not te form him of pr . 
ence. IHle’s almost blind and will not see me, if 
you do not spe k my name.” 

This was acceded to th ty torth th 
proceeded through the park and arrived at the ol 
gent in’s door 

* } will co iround to the other door. ladi« i id 
Henry, after several ffeetual | | t the door 
* "The ervant ivy b ibsent nad th doctor 
would never open the door himself 
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In a short time the ladies were introduced by a 
servant and were ushered into the doctor's presence. 
Henry did not appear, and the servant introduced 
the bride. 

Suddenly, with great dexterity the doctor threw 
from him the greater part of his wardrobe and 
stood before his astonished guests—Captain Henry 


Jenkins! 


The bride almost sank to the ground with emo- 
Miss Willis retreated to a sofa. 


But as if by the touch of magic, the Captain's 


tion. 


huge red wig fell from his head, and his whiskers 


and mustache from his face, and he was trans- 


formed into no other than Henry Coldridge. 
Emily Willis fainted and Mrs. Coldridge rushed 


into the arms of her twice loved husband! 
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Caucurta, of which the above plate is a view, 


a city ol Hindostan, the emporiuin of Bengal, the 
British 
and a See of a Bishop, with a citadel called Fort 
William. It left the 


Hoovly, or western arin of the Ganges, 100 nuk 


seat of the supreme goverment of India, 


is situated on thi bank of 


from its mouth, and extends from the west pout of 


"The breadth, 


Fort Wilham,uptheriver.about 6 miles 
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The population of Caleutta is probably about 


500.000. An equal number is contained m the sub- 


urbs. ‘The population of the surrounding districts 


within a space of 20 niles, is estunated at 2,225, 


O00. Hlere is the residence of the governor-general 


of India, and the seat of the Supreme Court of Jus- 


tice, which decides causes according to the Eng- 


lish law without regard to country, rank or ofhiee. 
Calcutta is the great emporium of Bengal, and the 
channel thraneh which the treasures of the mtertor 


provinces are CONnVvevVt dto Murope. ‘Lhe port is tilled 


of all mations, there are some houses, 
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happen, do not, sometime meet with the obstrt VUI men. Noship can pass without being exposed 
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which he would sell him ; the butcher looked at it, 
and asked the price; the landlord replied, ‘ Give 
mie the same price as you did for the calf you lost, 
as L think this ts full as large.” ‘The butcher would 
not allow it by any means to be as good, but gave 
within six shillings of what the other cost, and ac- 
cordingly put the calfa second time across his 
horse. Crispin, elated with his suecess, undertook 
to steal the calf again for another glass of grog, 
which being agreed to, he posted to the wood and hid 
lumselfl, where observing the butcher come along, 
he bellowed so like a ealf, that the butcher con- 
ceiving it to be the one he had lost, cried with joy, 
* Ah! are you there? Have I found you at last?” 
and immediately dismounted and ran into the wood. 
Crispin taking advantage of the butcher's absence, 
unstrapped the calf and actually got back with it 
to the publican before the butcher arrived to tell his 
mournful tale, who attributed the whole to witch- 
craft. ‘The publican unravelled the mystery, and 
the butcher, after paying for, and partaking of, a 
crown’s worth of punch, laughed heartily at the 
joke, and the shoemaker got greatly applauded for 
his ingenuity. 
THREE BAD HABITS. 


are three weakne 


Tiers sses in our habits which 


are very conunon, and which have a very prejudi- 


eal miluence im our welfare.—The first is givine 


way to the case or indulgence of the motent, in- 


stead of dome at once what ought to be done. 


This practice almost dimimishes the beneficial effects 
ol our actions, and often leads us to abstain from 
uction altogether; as, for mstance if at this season, 
of the year there is a gleam of sunshine, of which 
we feel we ought to take advantage, but we have 
not the 


resolution to leave at the moment a com- 


fortable scat Huss 


or an attractive occupation, we 
the most favorabl opportunity, and, perhaps, at last 
justily ourselves in remaining indoors on the ground 
that the time for exereise is past. —One evil atten- 
dant upon the habit of procrastination is, 
produces a certain satisfaction of the mind which 
unpedes and deranges the animal functions, and 
tends to prevent the 


health. 


attumment of a high state ot 
A preception of what is night, followed by a 
promptness of execution, would render the w iy of 
life perfectly smooth—Children should be told to do 


nothing but what is reasonable, but they should be 


taught to do what they are told at one The 
habit will stand them instead all their lives. "Th 
second weakness is, when we have made a good 


resolution, and have parti ly failed im executing it, 
we are very apt to abandon it altogether kor in- 
stance, ia person who has been accustomed to ris 
at ten, resolves to rise at six, and after a few sue- 
cesstul attempts, happens to sleep till seven, there 
is great danger that he will relapse imto his for 

habit, or probably even co beyond it, apd he till 
noon. . Ltas the same with posolutions as to econo- 
my or temperance, or anything else: uf we cannot 
do all we mtend, or make one slip, we are upt to 


give up entirely. Now, what we should aun at 


aulwavs to do the best we « eB r¢ tenee cir- 
cumstances > and then our proce » with the ex 
ception of slight interruptions, would be continual 


The third and last we 


LAT 


the practice of eating and « 

they are on the table, and espec wh rr 
to be paid for [low seldom it mpens that ty 
men ft ive a tcew ol . otwn hom ale nter t 
t cotloe-hou theowuerdh t ve 
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and the consequence of not doing so is frequently 
to order a fresh supply ; but, at any rate, even the 
first small excess, is pernicious. Excess, however 
slight, either in solids of liquids, deranges the pow- 
ers of digestion, and of course diminishes the full 
benefit of any meal. A very stall quantity will 
cause the difference between spending the remainder 
of the day profitable or agreeably, and in indolence 


and dissipation. 





GEN. JACKSON AND TIS ‘TATLOR. 
Arrenr the termination of the Seminole campaign, 
Gen. Jackson visited Washington City, and during 
his stay there having occasion to supply himself with 
a nether garment, employed a fashionable tailor 
named Ballard to make it. Ballard, who was a very 
pompous little fellow and very fond of being recog- 
nized by great men who had been his customers, a 
few days after he had finished the unmentionables, 
stepped up and spoke to him. ‘The General think- 
ing him some distinguished individual, very ecordial- 
ly gave his hand, but not reme mberme him, in a 
whisper inquired his name, for the purpose of intro- 
‘Vo which Ballard re- 
The General 
! 


deceived by the sound immediately turned to thi 


ducing hin to the company. 


plied, “ IT made your breeches.” 


company and introduced him as Mujor Breeches— 
a title that poor Ballard was afterward obliged to 
bear to the day of lis death. 


Ixnpustry.—The time was when industry was 


. and none were ashamed to practice it. 
But they have changed—fashion rules the world, 


fashionabl 


and labor has gone out of fashion with those that 


ean live without it: and until a reform is had, we 


may bid farewell to many a comlort we might 


otherwise ¢ nyoy. 


A cRACK-BRAINED fellow, who was slighted by 
the females, once asked a young lady * if she 
would consent to his spending the evening with 


her?” « No,” she angrily replied, * that [ won't.” 


Why, you needn’t be so put out: I didn’t mean 


this evening, but some stormy one, when I could 


where clse 


A Wowan’s Smile is th best charity lecture a 


man Can reeciy {i opens one’s purse, and makes 


you bl the receiver in the bargam Woman for- 


ever, for begging—il the y want youto go toa ball 


a party, got up a fair, and would laugh you out of 


t dollar, they are sure to getit. Is a mission- 
arv scheme ou loot i chu ‘ hh to decorate, a ball 
rooin to fit up beware of woma is smile: if you 


in to give nothing, run as if the plague were in- 


vading the country, or you are a gone case. 


D. Bee. 
in Baltimore 


SOMELODY has invented a machine 
for folding newspapers; Mf the same gemus will 
nvent a machine to get pay for them, we will pat- 


romize hun but we can get ak ie without the other.—- 
MN r Time 
] Wont ni sch don't ro to sleep.” Sinn 
’ ot to a nd ‘Well, I 
‘ | ( ‘ party t 
t «¢ ’ t ‘ 
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Opinions of the Press. 

Reurart Repositrory.—We have before us a num- 
ber of the Rural Repository, a literary journal pub- 
lished at Hudson, N. Y. by W. B. Stoddard, at the 
low price of one dollar per year. This excellent pe- 
out twenty and 
is indentified with some of the dearest dreams and 
romances of our youth. It is emy hatical y *Ru- 
ral,” and free from the “inimitable nothings” that 
so readily find a place in the “ fasttionable periodi- 
of the day. It is embellished with many 
beautiful engravings and is, without exaggeration, 
one of the fairest specimens of the substantial litera- 
It is one of the few journals of 





riodical has been publish e 


Ve ars, 


ture of our country. 
the kind, that a parent can put into thie hands of 
children without any apprehension of danger to 
theit We cheerfully recommend 
tto our re aders, and hope that they may prove its 
merits as we have done.—Pufnam Democrat, Car- 
mel, N. Y. 
Rurat Reposrrory.—This beautiful periodical, 
| ed in the city of Huds mn, N f 


brilliant appear- 


tuste or morals. 


pubis has com- 


meneed its twentieth volume 5 the 
ance of which, as well in typographical execution, 


literary exce lence, mitist ple ise the eyes of 


us iit 


proficients in the busine 885 al dl although it does not 


jlow so loud a blast as some of the other publica- 
s of the day, t ! 


is quite 
Subseripts d atthi 


as deserving of patre nace, 


is receive othee. Terms 31, in 





ady ‘ Grand Raj ids EEnouirer, Mich. 
RureacRervosirory.—This beautiful semi-month- 
ly | rtu 1s before us, looking as neat and clean asa 
He W pin. It has but just entered upon the publiea 
tion of t ntieth volume, and its contents and ty- 
porraphical execution reflect much ereditt pon its 
t rpri ne col uctor, Keach n tiber is to be em 
bellished th or more eng rs; the present 
ne | \ t representat of a n-draper’s 
assistant in the aet of waiting on a customer. The 


Rt aL ot : blished at Itudson, N. Y. at the low 


rice of Sl, per a im Ne! riptions wall be re- 
‘of ee, Weelly Sun, Pitt burgh, Pa. 
RuracRevosrrory.—Weacknowledge ourselves 
culpab for not sooner noticing the improvements 
troduced tl publicat . It is pul ished at 


Hludson N. Y. at Sl a year, and has conmmmencer r} 
of avery tasteful 





ZUth volume, Its selections are 
tiierhiy mM ral caste ; and every number furnishes 
most rprisingly beautiful specimen of typo 
rraphy that our eyes are blessed with, Young men, 
i you would pr cure a neat e@itt for your sweet- 
| it | 1 over your d r to your postl patel 
| } tor t R wits (; Ce} } re uolh Pat 
iol, N. ¢ 


Letters Containing 


Received at this Offic 


the ame unt of postage 


Pa 4 ‘ 2 
vemitfanees, 
nesday last, deduc ling 


pata 


er, ending We 


G. P. Amenia, N. Y¥. $1.00; F. R. West Point, N. Y 
&1,00: C. B. Union Ellery, N. Y 81,00; J. 8 C. China, 


Mich. S100. W 1. B Laper 
Chateaugay, N Danby 4 Corners, Vt 
Sd: POM £1.00: BE. B. North Vas 
sa'bo wh, Me. $600; C. A. P. Gouveneur, N.Y. 85,00 


r, Mich. 31,00; J.C. West 


P.M. Vischer'’s Per N.Y. 85.00; M.S. Stuyvesant, N.Y 
S100: S.S.A. Eatonville. N.V.8t.00: J.B. Arthursburgh, 
N.Y. S100; TH. L. Valatie, N.Y. 81,00; 8. Bo Green Riv 


er, Vt. $1.00; J. M. B. Cazenovia, N. Y. 81,0; P.M. 


Nicholville, N.Y. 81,00; W. EL. South Dover, N.Y. 31,00 
J.P.W-. Albany, N. Y. $1.00; P.M. South Hardwick, Vt. 
SLOAN tH. B. Spencertown, N.Y. 31,00 P.M. Somerset, 
N. Y.83.00: P.M. Barre, Vt. $10.00; P.M. Gaysville, Vt 


45.00; OH. PL Canal, N. Y.S1,00; P.M. Tartwick Seminary, 
N.Y. 81,00; J. BE. W. East Hamburgh, N. ¥. 81,00; ROS 
Romulus N. ¥. 81,00 Pr. M. Liverpool, N. Y. 82,00; 


NON. S. Castleton, N. Y. £2.00. PP. M. Cambridge, Vt 


£3.00; 8. P. Somerville, N.Y. 82.00; P.M. Stokes, N.Y. 
s100; A.B. P. Adams’ Centre, N. Y. 81,00; E. 0. Greens 
boro’, Vt. S1,00, 


Warricd, 
On the 2dinst. by the Rev. EF. Devoe, Mr. Tolman Jd. Lane, 
of Stuyvesant Falls 
the Rev. Mr. Timrod, M 
to Mes. Christina Spencer, 
Hlillsclale 


of Ghent. to Miss Pamelia Mery 
Tu Pillsclate, the Oth ult. b 


Alvah Ket um.of Clyde, N.Y 
ro 


daughter of Jou L. Becker, of 
) he eth ult. by the Rev. J.D. Fonda, Mr. Robert Dy 
Miss Mary Side 
bt Cher itjon the Oth inst. by the Rev. Mr. Wacke: 
} Vir. David BF. Litt { Middletown, Orange ¢ to 
Miss Ca e, daughter of Richard Dibblec, Esq 
Dic, 
! 1 residen of Alle =. Sweet, on the 
i Samuel S. Sweet, of New York, in lis 24th year 
‘ the 4 inet. dees iN t not Benjamin I 
Mary I rubeth I wre we ve and lO months 
Vt Cai Cire ( ( “t. Mes. Naney W 
bie \ ot J i W.t ! inh year ot ber age 
Ar W ‘ \ \\ i ont mth wit. of Bilt 
Ne +1 Mr. De min A. Morey, forn { 
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Origimal Pootry. 
For the Rural Repository. 
THE VOICE OF WISDOM.* 
BY A. A. FORBES. 
Wispom hath built a temple fair 
Whose brilliancy outshines the sun, 
Out in the streets she stands, and there 
She calleth unto every one; 
And with her hands uplifted bigh 
Beckons to all the passers by. 
“Oh turn” she cries “ Oh turn to me 
* Ye lovers of Simplicity 


“Oh come! for Wisdom’s better far 

Than silver, or the choicest gold, 

More precious even than rubies are, 

And half her worth can ne’er be told. 
Counsel, and prudence, both are mine, 
And understanding to divine 
The hidden things of Heaven and earth ; 
I give each vast conception birth. 





*“T Jove the man that loveth me, 

And he that seeks me sure shall find; 
Judgement and justice I decree, 

I give an understanding mind. 
I lead in ways of righteousness, 
And all my paths, are paths of peace, 
And he that walketh in my ways 
Finds, riches, honor, length of days. 


“J was before the Almighty spake 

And brought the Universe the light, 
Before his voice the silence brake, 

And scattered al] the shades of night; 
Before He earth’s foundations laid, 
Or planets in their course arrayed, 
Ere the bright sun begun his race, 
Thro’ Heaven's blue fields of endless space. 


“ Blest is the man that heareth me, 
That watcheth daily in my gates, 
For he eternal life shall see, 
A crown of joy for him awaits: 
Long as he listens to my voice 
My words shall cause him to rejoice, 
Pleasure shall al] his steps attend 
And blessings on his head descend.” 


Riches may take the eagle’s wings, 
But wisdom never shall decay, 

She to the mind true comfort brings, 
When wealth and honor flee away. 

Then seek her—she’s of greater worth 

Than all the fleeting things of earth, 

And she will guide thee in the way 

That leadeth to eternal day. 

Hinesburgh, Vt. Oct. 1843. 
* From Proverbs. 


or ptt PPP PEEP PLE P PEEP PPP PP EEELE 
_—. PPL PLP 


mre rn 





For the Rural Repository. 
TO MY COUSIN. 

; I or TEN think of things sublime, 
Of greatness, and of glory, 

Of brave deeds done in ancient time 
On field of battle gory. 





I think of castles old and stern, 
And into ruin crumbling ; 
Where pride and haughtiness might learn 


A lesson sad and humbling. 


I think of lonely temples tall, 


The wrecks of former glor v, 


\ Amn nnn anes 
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of fence forgot, where erst did fall 
Heroes of classic story. 





I think of snow-capt mountain heights 
Where Winter reigns eternal, 

And with his icy finger blights 
All vegetation vernal. 


I think of fashion’s brilliant hall, 
And ocean’s waves I muse on; 

But my weary mind soon leaves them all, 
And flies to cousin Susan. 


In short each thought of other themes 
Is buta brief digression 

From one which aye and ever seems 
Pleasing beyond expression. 


No heart can ever wish ber harm, 
Nor even malice hate her; 
Her winning way has such a charm ; 
The lovely fascinator! 
Her earthly lot be ever blest, 
May faithful friends surround her, 
And disappointment ne'er molest 
The bliss which hope has found her. 
Her beaming eye be never wet 
By tear of lasting sorrow, 
And should her sun of joy e’er set, 


Unclouded be its morrow. S. L. S. 
Hudson, Nov. 1843. 


From the London Weekly Despatch. 
THERE’S A STAR IN THE WEST. 


‘ Tnere’sa star in the west that shall never go down 


« War, war tothe knife- 


Till the records of valor decay ; 

We must worship its light tho’ it is not our own, 
For Liberty bursts in its ray 5 

Shall the name of Washington ever be heard 
By a freeman, and thrill not his breast? 

Is there one out of bondage who hails not the word, 
As the Bethlehem Star of the West. 


enthralled or ye die!’ 
Was the echo that waked in the land; 

But it was not his voice that prompted the ery, 
Nor his madness that kindled the brand ; , 

He raised not his arm, he defied not his foes, 
While a leaf of the olive remained; 

Till goaded with insult his spirit arose 


Like a long baited Lion unchained. 


He struck with firm courage the blow of the brave. 


But sighed o’er the carnage that spread ; 
He indignantly trampled the yoke of the slave, 
But wept for the thousands that bled. 
Though he threw back the fetters and headed the 
strife, 
Till man’s charter was fairly restored, 
Yet he prayed for the moment when freedom and 
strife 


Would no longer be prest by the sword. 


Oh! his laurels were pure and his patriot name 
In the page of the future shall dwe ll, 

And be seen in all annals the foremost in fame 
By the side of a Hofer and Tell. 

Revile not my song, for the wise and the good 
Among Britons have nobly confessed, 

That his was the glory and ours was the blood 
Of thedeeply stained ficld of the West. 


THE DREAMS OF LIFE. 


ALL men are dreamers; from the hour 
When reason firstexerts its power, 


Unmindful of its bitter sting, 


To some deceiving hope we cling— 
That hope’s a dream! 
The brazen trumpet’ s 
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And at his injured country’s call 
He leaves his home, his friends, his all, 
For glory’s dream! 


The lover hangs on some bright eye, 
And dreams of bliss in every sigh; 
But brightest eyes are deep in guile, 
And he who trusts the fickle smile, 


Trusts in adream! 


The poet, Nature’s darling child, 

By Fame’sall dazzling star beguiled, 
Sings Love's alternate hope and fear, 
Paints visions which bis heart holds dear- 


And thus he dreams! 


And there are those who build their joys 
On proud Ambition’s gilded toys 

Who fain would climb the craggy height, 
Where power displays its splendid light— 


But dreaming fall! 


While others mid the giddy throng 
Of Pleasure’s victims, sweep along: 
Till feelings damped and satiate hearts, 
Too worn to feel when bliss departs, 


Prove all a dream! 


And when that chilly call of fear, 

Death’s mandate, hurtles in the ear, 
We find, would we retrace the past, 
E’en Life at best, now fading fast 


Is all adreain! 





PROSP AC 


OF THE 


RURAL REPOSITORY, 


Volume 20th, Commencing August 26, 1843, 
EMBELLISHED WITH NUMEROUS ENGRAVINGS, 
Price only 31 per annum. 


THE RURAL REPOSITORY will be devoted to Polite 
Literature; coutaiming Moral and Sentimental Tales, 
Original Communications, Biography, Traveling Sketches, 
Amusing Miscellany, Humorous and Historical Anecdotes, 
Useful Recipes, Poetry, &e. The first Number of the 
Twenticth Volume of the Rurat Revosrrory will be 
issued on Saturday, the 26th of August, le43 

The character and design of the Rural Repository being 
generally known, as ithas been published nineteen years, 
und received a widely extended share of public patronage, 
and highly recommended by a large portion of our cotem 
poraries of the press, and as it must be acknowledged to be 
one of the cle apest journals ¢ Ntaamt, the publishe r deems it 
unnecessary in his proposals for publishing another volume 
to say more than thatit will be conducted upon the same 
plan, though somewhat improved, and at the same low 
rate,that he bas reason to believe bas beretofore given 
satisfaction to its numerous patrons. Inshort, allthatcan 
serve to instruct and amuse, all thatis calculated eitherto 
enlighten the undersianding, Or to improve the heart, is 
eagerly and assiduously sought after to adorn the pages of 
this publication. Not anideashall be found in its columns 
which would tend to 

“Give virtue s 


! ,innecen 
Or from the sotce 


cea fear, 





nanien stealatear.’’ 
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THE RURAL REPOSITORY will be published every 
other Saturday, in the Quarto form, every number embel- 
lished with one or more superior Wood engraving, contain 
ing twenty-six numbers of eight pages each, with a title 
page and index to the volume, making in the whole 208 
pages. It will be printed in handsome style, 
paper of asuperior quality, with good type; making, atthe 
end of the year, a neat and tasteful volume containing 
matter equal to one thousand duodecimo pages, which 
will be both amusing and instructive in future years. 

TERMS.—One Dollar per annum, INVARIABLY IN AD 
VANCE Persons remitting us 83,00, free of postage, shall 
receive Four Copies; for 85,00, Sercn Copies; tor $7.00; 
Ten Copirt a: for SIO, Fifteen Copies We have a few 
copies of the 1th, 2th, Mth, 16th, 17th, 1th and 19th vel 
umes, and any one sending for the 20th volume, can have as 
many copies of either of the volumes as they wish, atthe 
same rate. 

ip Nosubscription received forlessthanoneyear. All 
the back numbers furnished to new subseribers during the 
year, until the edition is out, unless otherwise ordered 

ip POST MASTERS, are authorized toremitsubserip 
tions for a paper, free of expense. 

Names of subscribers with the amount of Subscription, 
to be sent as so0n as possible to the publisher, 

WILLIAM B. STODDARD 

Hudson, Columbia Co. N. Y. 1843 

rp EDITORS, who wish to exchange, are respectfully 
requested to give the above a few insertions, or at leasta 
notice, and receive Subscriptions 


on medium 
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